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emphasis. "The trouble in South Africa/9 said
Weston Massinghay, "wasn't that we didn't boil our
water. It was that we didn't boil our men. The
Boers drank the same stuff we did. They didn't get
dysentery."

That argument went on for some time. I was
attacked across the table by a man named Burshort
about my Endowment of Motherhood schemes, but
in the gaps of that debate I could still hear Weston
Massinghay at intervals repeat in a rather thickened
voice: "They didn't get dysentery."

I think Evesham went early. The rest of us clus-
tered more and more closely towards the drier end of
the room, the table was pushed along, and the area
beneath the extinguished conflagration abandoned to
a tinkling, splashing company of pots and pans and
bowls and baths. Everybody was now disposed to be
hilarious and noisy, to say startling and aggressive
things; we must have sounded a queer clamour to a
listener in the next room. The devil inspired them
to begin baiting me. "Ours isn't the Tory party any
more," said Burshort. "Remington has made it the
Obstetric party."

"That's good !" said Weston Massinghay, with all
his teeth gleaming; "I shall use that against you in
the House!"

"I shall denounce you for abusing private con-
fidences if you do," said Tarvrille.

"Remington wants us to give up launching Dread-
noughts and launch babies instead," Burshort urged.
"For the price of one Dreadnought------"

The little shrivelled don who had been omniscient
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